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SYNOPSIS.

A young woman oast ashore on & lone-
Iy laland, finds & solitary Inhabltant, =
young white man, dressed like a savage,
and not abla to speak in any known lan-
guage. Bho decides to educato him, Sho
finda him In on sttitede of prayer, bab-
bling sn incoherent jurgon. Bhe finds &
buman skeloton and the skeléton of &
dog. 'She finds a Bible and a silver hox
bearing the name.of John Revell Char-
nodk, with n date % years before her
landing. She concludes that her com-
panion ig an American and that he was
<ast ashore on the lsland when a ehild

CHAPTER 1V-Continued.

The first impulse of the woman was
to laugh, The next impulse was to
take off the palm leaf hat and stand
with bowed hend anbd clagped hands.
What marvelous miracle. was this
that throughout the years which she
could no longer doubt this man had
Been alone on the lsland, there had
survived the one chlldish habit of
prayer and that the one vestigs of
langunge which had remained to him
wins the langunge of petition. Shedld
not belleve in it, of course. It was
absurd to her, but it was none the less
wonderful, Tt filled her with a certain
awa, It was as if some power had
maintained'a hold upon the consclous-
mess of this man In this way.

“Now I lay me down to sleep!” How
long it had been since she bad sald
that? She believed nothing, she cared
for nothing, but the woman hid her
face in her hands for a moment. She
¢lenched her teeth and forced out of
ber mind that which at that moment
was striving for birth. She was to
tench this man everything, She was
to make hiin know life and history,
She was to bring him in touch withall
the glories of to-day and she recog-
nized in that hour, aithongh she did
not and cotld not admit It, that per
haps he might teach her something
as well, something that she had not
known or something that she had for-
gotten, without the knowledge of
which all her sclence was & valn, a
fonligh, a futfle thing,

The little prayer was ended. The
man rose to his feet. She took her
spade and went back to the place
where the bodles had lain and there
began carefully to scrape away the
ahrth, examining  serupnlously every
shovelful ere she threw it aside. In
one place where the hand had lain,
sha remembered, her labors were re-
warded. She came acrosg two rings, a
diamond and & plain cirelet of gold.
Thege she placed in her tunic with
the collar and continued her digging.

1, was growlng late and growing
durk, but she left no square inch of
ground unexplored. Bhe found noth-
ing else, The rings belonged to a
woman evidently, Her surmise In that
particular was right, There were no
other metal parts of her apparel left.
The nails in her shoes, the steel of
her corget had rusted away and left
no sign, There was nothing remaining
but the two littla baubles pressing
against her own warm flesh.

So intent had she been that the sun
hud gone down before she censed and
upon the island there descended that
quick and sudden night of the tropics,
The wind had risen, the old ocean was
thundering on the barrier reef and a
heavy @&8en bresge was shrieking
through the trees, The sky on the
horlzon was overclouded and the
clouds wers rising rapidly. There
would be a storm, which was develop-
ing with trople rapldity. Quickly she
relraced her steps along the sand
taward the eave on the other side, the
man following.

They had progressed not more than
hinlf way when the storm bust upon
them,

a dlsplay of the Titanic forces of na-
ture as might have appalled the stout-

est heart, Tt filed the woman with a
She noticed with sat-
iafaction tlat the man was entirely
terrific demonstra-
By the flashes of
lighining as they. stumbled along In
blackness she
In & mo-
mient of apprehension she caught his
hand with her own and clung to It
tightly. It was the unconsclous appeal
of the physienl weaker to the physioal
Her hand had clasped the
hands of her fellow creatures many
Never befora had his palm
met the palm of human being, muech
She could feel that
tremor run through him, bot by in.
stinot, as If were, he met her hand
olagp with hia own, and together they

vague terror,

unmoved by the
tions of nature,

the otherwise tolal
could see hig face percne,

strongen.
times.

less & wWoman's,

made their way to the cive.

They had scarcely reached It when
thie rain buret upon them, The heavens
were opened, the floods descended,
they beat upon the sands in fury, She
could not drive him out there in that
floed for the night. Bhe motioned
bim to come within the entrance of
the éave which was sheltered from the
wind and which was dry and still. 8he
made kim lie down near the entrance
and then, withdrawing herself into a
rocess b the slde, she disposed of the
oirg, which she had curried houle on
lier shonlders, Ia front of her from

~wall to wall and laahing them with
another
feeble barrler, but which would yot
~ glve the alsrm to her and waken her
it it were moved. And prosently she
went to sleep. 8ho was  too tired
even {o speculate on her discoveries| a
or to plece them togethor; that would | v

the rope to her person

A

Peals of thunder and flashes
of lightning filled the air. It was such

no fear. Whether this was due to ig
norance or temperament she could
pot say. Was fear, after all, under the
conditions in which his life had been
lived, a purely artificlal quality, or was
ft npatural’ and inherent? He had
avoidances, abhorroncas, antipathies,
as the skelatons in the coppiee which
sha had buried. Was that avoidance
fear or was it something else? Was
it instinct or did it arise from recol
lection? ' Bhe rather fancled the last.
1If so, It was evident that the man had
been on the fsland a long time. It
would have taken years for the metal
that must have been about that
woman's person to rust away, for the
stéel clasps of the dogs collar entire-
Iy to disappear,
Upon that falnt memory that he
cherished, upon that prayer that he
prayed, she could bulld the foundation
of his education. She had been so sue-
coadaful in training him and in restrain-
ing him, in Influencing him and sway-
ing him so far that she had abundant
confidence In her abllity to do 80 to
the and. It was quite evident that lite
would be easily supported under tue
conditions In which it must be lved
ofi that feland. Bhe need have no
physical concern as to her material
well being or comfort, and here wus
mental education and stimulus which
made her for the time being forget
the reat of the workd,
Indeed, she thought bitterly, as she
Iny awake during the long watches of
the night, that the rest of the world
was nothing to her and that she hated
it. She, therefore, not only was be-
coming resigned to her situation, but
wae rejoleing in It. She would teach
thie man all she knew. She would
teach him to think, to roflect, to rea
son. She would teach him to talk.
Since she had & book, albelt a sorry
one, ghe would teach him to read.
The rain fell more softly now. Her
ayves drooped,
She slept agaln only to wake and
muse onee more, She could have
slept: better had he been outslde. How
could he lie there in the complete and
stegping Ingensibility of slumber? Her
hand fell against her breast. There
wns the treasure trove of her exist-
ence the day hefore. What would they
tell her? She could scarcely wait un-
til motning to look. S0 she woke and
glept and woko amd slept untll the
day braoke.
It was bright and sunshiny out, al-
though there were ominous clouds all
about the western horlzon. It' was
probable that the rainy seagon wns at
hand, if not upon them. Bhe re
grotted that she had not given more
time to the study of nature, to the
fauna and flora of the South seas; to
the conditions of wind and wenther
under which life was lived there. Much
philosophy would she gladly have
parted with for such practical Infor-
mation. Bhe had to plece her ldeas
of affairs out from scraps snd tags of
knowledge, unclagsified, Incoherent;
from vague recollections of ehildhood
stories and romances; from carelessly
soanned collections of voydges, books
of travel and adventurs, The result
was unsatisfactory, In some particu-
lars the instinctlve man belore her
was her master. At the things which
went to make up physical comfort and
well belng In a state of absolute na-
ture he certalnly surpassed her,
Bhe was thankful when she walked
abroad that she had the shelter of the
cave, for everything was drenched
from the terrific downpour. If It wasg
the beglnning of the wet season she
knew that the rains would soon come
again, Stll she luxuriated In what
freedom she bhad, Without removing
her single garment she plunged into
the lagoon for a refreshing bath. The
man lollowed her and swam about her
moving slowly, with less gkill than
ghe, but ns easlly as a porpolse
plunges about the bow of & progress-
ing ship.
Refreshed, she camo back to the
mouth of the cave and brought thence
for n careful inspection all

heap of clothing which she had care-
fully piled upon the jutting shelf in
the shadow of the cave for time of
need, She ranged them on the ddnds
before her. There was the Bible and

found in the cave.

they were flint and steel.

meant her savage pupll should pass.
Then there was

had taken no harm.

Iald it lovingly agninst her cheek.

'She had a wealth of glorious hair

her
worldly possessions, save the little

the little silver box which she had
She examined
more oritically its contents, wondering
what they might be, and finally there
enme into her mind recognition that
When she
wikhed, she could make a fire. Bhe
wae happy for the moment In  the
knowledge and then the udelessness of

the power came across hor euriously.
What dld she want of fire? There was
nothing to cock. Ita warmth was un-
necersary. Still she was glad Lo have
the anclent flame kindlers and she
lald them aside carefully In the hox,
not krowing when they might be use-
ful, under what clreumstances Invalu-
able, At least she might regard them
as apparatus which would be helpful
fn the curriculum through which she

hér watech which
she guarded as tho apple of her eye.
1t was an American watch of the vary
best make, and although it had gone
with her through the watars suoch was
the workmanship of the case that it
It was tloking
awny bravely, marking fime, Bhe
thought that for her Ume had atopped,
‘and yet she was glad, indeed, for the
almost human sound 1t made when she

There werse the balrplos, also, for
which she was most grateful. They
enitbled ber to keep her halr in order.

{ slo | hair,| it source from which to seloct the|
black as the midnight sky. u;T:’ltll the

known what & god was and had there
been such a thing to look at,

There was also the palr of sclgsors,
together with the little housewile with
needles and thread. Mirror, hairping,
gelgsors, gewing materials, comb—
woman's gear and the Bible, &
woman's book, she reflected Wwith a cer-
tain bitterness, unconscious of the
truth of her thought—a book for ehil-
dren, old women, and womenled men!
Well, that philosophy tipon which ghe
prided herself must come Lo her as-
sistance now and she could not afford
to disdaln the volume which waa all
that the world of many books offered
to her for her piirpose, because she
did not belleve in it. The truth was
in her and she could tell him what it
wns despite the. amssertion of the
printed pages. '

In the leather bag there was abso-
lutely nothing except broken glass
and seratehed bottle tops of silver and
the hag Itself was rulned. Bhe sepn-
rated the pleces of metal and the
metal fittings of tho bag, which were
also of silver, and fllling the rotting
leather with sand she presently sank
it In the lagoon,

Last of all ghe examined what she
had brought from the other shore of
the lsland the night befors. The sil-
ver was tarnighed, but by robbingit In
the gand she soon brightemed it, It
was heavily engraved and she had
no difficulty in making out the words:
“John Revell Charnock—Hig Dog."”
After that was a date "“July 22,
1876 John Revell Charnock then
would be 21 years old, assuming that
this was he angd that the dog had been
glven him when he was born. It was
mora probable, however, that he was
from three to five years old belore
he became the owner of a dog, which
wonld make him about 25,

The man belare her looked younger
to her scrutiny than that. Care and
trouble had passed him by, With
nothing to vex him bhe might have
been uny age, He would probably
look just as be was for 20 years or
mora, Still fancifully adjusting ex-
ternal relations to internal relatlons,
which, after all, she renlized was the
gecrot of Hie necording to her favorite
philosapher, she concluded that the
man was 26, three years older than
ghe at that moment, a proper differ-
enco in their agea far . . . Her
face flamed. She scarcely knaew why,
and she turned to an inspection of the
rings.

The first was a dlamond, n solitalre,
of rare bheauty, she judged. Although
she was not espedially expert in such
matters, she deemad it must be of
great value, There wae no Insorip-
tlon of any sort within the narrow
hoop of gold, although she senrched
keenly the Inner surface, The dianmond
waa ouriously set. There was an ex-
fuisite tracery of a little coat of arms
on elther side of the detting, done in
miniature but wifh a skill to marvel
at, too small even for her brilliant
vision to decipher in detail.

The other she recognlized with a
gneer a8 one of those fetters of con-
yvention, & wedding ring. It was a
heavier hoop of gaold much engraved
within. She washed it In the stream
' and rubbed it in the snnd until she
could make It out. “J. R. @, she
‘read, "to M, P. T." There was a date
after, September 10, 1848, and then
these caballstlc words, “IL Cor, 12:18,"
which she presently divined to be a
referance to some text In the Bible,

“posy of a ring," agreedble to those
| who submit to such anclent follles as
;| the wellnamed bonds of matrimony.

She reached for the Bible and with
unfamiliar fingers

“she found the

place:

The Man Followed Her and Swam About Her, Moving Slowly.

soarchedl through £

tradition in personality and the wom-
an who had been so loved stood be:
fore her, Her eves fell again upon
the man and the dream was broken,
She pleced together now all that
ghe had of lm, smiling as dhe did so
at the thought of certaln strange stor-
les she had read whereln men of mar
velous deductive powers had brought
to solution problems which appeared
ns impossible of detection as this pre-
gented to her.
John Reyell Charnock, evidently the
father of the man of the island, had
married one M. P. T..on the 10th of
September, 1800. Perhaps within n
yoar afterward thls John Revell Chor-
nock, assuming him, ns was likely, to
have borpna his father's name, was
born. The best English stock in the
colony were Massachusetls and Vir-
ginis. The stern plece of the boat
borne the name of & Virginia river and
of & Virginia town. The man before
her wag 8 Virginian, therefore, Say
he was born In 1871, it would make
him 26 years old, in accordance with
her first guess, The father and
mother, possibly ruined by the results
of the clvil war, had embarked on
gome vessel to geek A fortune in a new
land. Something bhad happened to
the ghip and the woman, the little Loy
and the dog had landed in some way
upon these shores alone after some
horrible voyage, perlinps like that she
had passed through, The boy must
have 'been five or six years old, else
he would have died being deserted.
The woman had, Indéed, dled, and the
dog with her, and left the lad alone,
Alone he had been for a score 'of
vears on that lgland. What watchful
Providence? . . . Stop! 8She be-
lieved in no Providence, What gtrange
mysterious fate kept him from the
fate of the other two, had preserved
him alone for her?
€0 she wove a history out of her
trefsure trove for this man, & history
which at least patisfled her and which

Iutely adequaté and entirely corroct,
Waell, she had opportunity now and
gha was glad. She faced the future
ealmly, recognizing her chance and
her work and set about with syste
matle method, order and persistence
to teach this man what 1t was to be a
human being, to give him, as rapldly
as she might .communicate it and as

ghe possessed, to compensate him with
no further delay for those 26 years of
sllence,

Was it for thls she Lad beén trained
and educited at great cost of time
and money and effort? That she being
a woman should give it all to this
one man without money and without
price? ’

CHAPTER VL

The Baseless Fabric,

True phllogphy, {8 agectie. It may
best be practieed under conditions In
which the material is In abeyance,
exalts the spiritual, It 1s distingulshed
i@ nothing so fatal to ite profession as
extravagance. Frugality ls to the

which It and she cease to be.
Thé atmoaspbere into which

af ‘these requirements.

that within her

tended

the more she reasoned ahout it and o
the more she tested it, seemed abso-|g

he might recelve it, all the learning

It

by indifference to environment. There

philosopher what modesty s to a
woman—the essential thing without

Kather-
{ne Brenton was suddenly plunged by
her bold step was the very antithesis)
It was un-
healthy, and lke unhealthy airs it
bred disaster. She had been trained
.to independence of conditions, to dls-
rogard of ciroumstances, as well s to
disdain of restraint; but there Was
r surronndings which,
from her first experlence of them, she
felt instinetively to ba vitiating, which
to deprave, which precluded
the exercise of clear, uninfiuenced) east
' ' specially in her case was

against which she fought. Sex eguality
was the supreme good to be desired in |}
her scheme of right relationships be-
tween the individual and the universe.
While she rebelled angalnst her sex,
yet she rejoiced In It. Glad was she
gometimes on that very account that
to her was given the opportunity to
prove her superiority to the lmita-
tions, dlsabilities ond man-made tram-
mels of womankind,

Porn of two fanaties on the same
subject, whose Insanity was modified
and mollified by brilllancy of intellect
in every other fleld of investigation
and experiment, Katherine Brenton
had been trained to the hour for her
profession, for the exploitation of her
principles. The greatest of universl-
ties polnted fo her with peculiar pride
as one of the children of the [ree;
free from everything in thought and
determined to be free from everytbing
in actlon. Much was expocted from
her and the world was not disap
pointed at the firgt result of bher men-
tal Imbor. There were certain old-
fashioned people who deplored the
perversion of so much talent and even
genlus to the defense of error, but
these did not count. Tha world bought
her book In thousands, read it avidiy
and regarded it as the Isst word of
the last woman of the end of the age
on the sex problem. Cleverly disguls-
ing her philosophy In the form of fie-
tion, with one bound she had leaped
to the fore front of all the writers
struggling for recognition, Publishers
sought her, Magazines pursued her.
Another book took shape In her mind,
Singularly enough her education
and the erratic bent of her mind had
left her primarily qulte unspoiled. She
was the product not merely of her age,
her environment, her parents, but of
a long generation of people to whom
her thoughts would have been as ab-
horrent as her person was agreeable,
The unconscious Christianity which
gurrounds the world asnd especially
the world of woman kept her pure
and sweet and lovable—these In spite
of, not because of, her perverse and
perverted philosophy. Though she
defied convention In its spirit, she was
naturally subject to it In its exercise.
For instance, to her the marriage bond
was, indeed, a bond, the marriage vow
a confession of weakness—on the part
of the woman, at least—and the mnar
ringe relation an acknowledgement of
inforiority—again on the part of the
woman. She would have none of these
things in her life. Yet,ns she thought,
she had given her heart to a man—
alus, the submission to the eternal
Inw!—and although thelr relationship
was sanctioned by nothing but their
affection, It was to her as purs and
a8 holy a thing as {{ the contract had
been witnessed and blest by a thou-
gand priests. What was it to him? She
counted without the other sex. Many
other women unfortunately have done
the same,
Not content, with the writlng of
books, her intense devotion to her
cause, coupled with her unfiagging
energy, had found vent upon the lec-
ture platform. The curlous ecrowded
to her feat at once, so bold, so radienl,
80 beautiful and so Innocent, One of
Ler first converts had been the only
gon of & multi-milllonalre, bygone bo-
nanza king of the Pacifle slope. His
ronversion was not eo much an effort
of pure reason as of primal passion,
dlthough that fact was in no wise ap-
parent to her, She would find that
out later, This modern Hypatia,
skilled in the learning of the schools,
burning with exbaustless zeal, per-
meated with flery energy, was yet as
innocent in some ways as any of her
humbler slsters. As that good Book
which she disdained in the newear ilu-
minations which had come to her,
might have gald of her, slie was in the
world but not of it
Unconsolously she fulfilled many in-
junctlons of him who had she but
known It was the greatest of philoso-
phers. Naturally she kept herself
unspotted from the world, Yet when
the young man who had engaged her
affections proposed to her that they
ghould put her theorles in proctice,

RATION

to his proposition. It was a species of
self-immolation not far from herolsm
that made her consent. Indeed, she did
not realize how heroie it was. With
no other ceremony than a clasp of the

hand and an unspoken, wordless
promise of trust, devotion, single-
hearted alllance, publicly and before
God and man, without a thought for
the one and with no full realization
of the thoughts of the other—at least
on her part—they had gone away to-
gether, hand in hand: he and she to-
gether, In love like any other palr
since Eve mated with Adam in the
dawn of the world's first morning.
Yaét there has never been an Eden
of which man bhag known without Its
serpent. In the cabin of that gorgeous
yacht, Sathanas reared his head. The
first weok or 20 of the adventurs had
been filled with idylllc happiness, hap-
piness so great that it was strong
enough to quiet certain low, still, small
valees of consclence which the woman |
rightly ascribed to a strange atavism
of anclent prefjudice to which her phil-
osophy was as yet unequal,
However, such conditlons did not
long persist. Her discipla was in-
cHned, presently she found to her gor-
row, to take a somewhat lower view
of the situation than suited her own
high-souled views. The ardor of her
devotee cooled as his passion in-
creased. Shut up In the narrow con-
fineg of a ship—great and splendid
though this yncht was beyond imagina-
tlon—I1ittle characterigtics heretofora
unsuspected developad In the maoere
man. The course of true love was not
go smaaoth as the summer sens over
which they sailed. The air In which
they lived was rufled by flurrles in
which experience would have found
nresage for coming deeper storm, The
fmage that had feet of elay sought for
gimilar earthly alloy in the companion
image which wns made of pure gold
all through, and fAnding It not, re-
sentod it desperately, The convert
having gained his desire, weakened in
his principles. There was no relaxn-
tion in hls devation, In his tenderness,
in anything outward and visible, but
the high philomophy which had made
the joint effort almost a selfancrifice
of demonstration was slowly vanish.
Ing from one heart while the ather
clung the more tenaclously to it

1t was the old, old story. In a littla
the catspaw developed Into the tem-
pest. When it appeared it came with
surprising swiftness, The woman
found that in nelther abstract thought
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Jeflerson, Jowa, —**When my baby
W ] wﬂjnlanwomun
W

am real well" —
Mrs. W. H. Buroes, 700 Cherry 8¢,
Jefferson, Iowa.

Another Woman Cured.

(ilenwood, Iowa. —* About three
yeurs ago I had falling and other fe-
male troubles, and I wis nothing but
gkin and bones, I wasso sick I could
not do my own work. Within six
months T was made sound and well by
Lydia E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound. 1 will always tell my friends
that your remedies cured me, and x‘ovu
can publish my letter,” —Mrs, C, W,
Duxx, Glenwood, lowa.

If you belong to that countless army
of women who suffer from some form
of female [lls, just try Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetabie Compound.

For thirty years this famous remedy
has been the standard for all forms of
female 1115, and has tured thousands of
women who have been troubled with
such silments s displacements, fibroid
tumors, ulceration, inflammation, ir-
regularities, backache, ete.

If you want special advice write
forit toMrs.Pinlcham,Lynn,Mass
It is free and always helpful,
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nor moental speculation was there any
protection for her. There might be
no God In heaven, but there was a con-
gelence In her Dbreast. Finoally she
broke away from the man so far as
she eould do so when they wera both
in the same ship of which he was lord
and mnster. She would have nothing
more (o do with him save that which
sommon decency and the bare civill
ties of life demended of her, Denied
the privilegea upon which he had
counted, the man grew savage and
ghowed the ¢loven foot, The disagree-
ment became a quarrel, Tha quarrel
ran through peveral phases. Ashamed
of himself he had recanted at first,
Then he had sworn again alleginnce
to the specious philisophy which she
now reslized he had only prolessed,
conaciously or unconsclously, that he
might possess her. But she was not

decelved. There was no truth in his
words; hig asseverations ocarrled no
econvietlon to her soul, Agaln he
stormed and raged; once more he
ppologized and appealed, but the

periods ol ealin grew shorter and the
periods of storm grew longer and more
vehement, The woman alone wre
steadfast. She was overwhelmed with
ghame, the horror of the situation was
rising upon her,

(TO BH CONTINUED,)
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THE CURFEW AT CHERTSEY

Romantic Assoclation of a Pretty Eng:
lish Village with the Sun-
down Bell.
At sundown the lttle Strrey village
of Chertsey will re-echo to the toll-
ing of the curfew bell, which, In ao-
cordance with anclent custom, Is
sounded every evening from Septem-
ber 29 to March 26,
It 1s appropriate that Chertsey
should thus maintain the custom, for
the village has Interesting “curfew”
agsociations, The curfew bell which
hung in Chertsey abbey tolled for the
funeral of Henry VI, murdered in the
Tower of London and burrled to
Chertsey to be burled “without priest,
clerk, ,torch or taper, singing or say-
m"u
The ahbey was alao the seena of
the romantic legend which relates
how Blanche Herlot, to. save her
lever Neville, nephew of Warwick the
Kingmaker, condemned to die at sun-
down, climbed the curfew tower and
held the clapper of the great bell.’ The
story, always popular loeally, attained
wide fame when Mr. Clifford Harrison
embodded It in his poem “The Legend
of Chertsey.” 8ince then reciters’ au-
dlences have probably Lad thelr Q111 of
it —Westminater Gazelte,

Unfailing Nerve.
~ A book agent who Is worlting the
end doesn’t inquire for “the lady
of the house:" He rings the bells at

ulde doors and dlrects b ive

When he had engnged the nttention
ol a domestie for 25 minutes and had
brought her just to the verge of buy-
ing, despite proteslations that she
didn't want the books, the mistress in-
truded,

" wish you would leave," she sald,
geveraly, “Can’t you see that the
poor girl doesn't wish to buy your
booka 7"

The agent bowed.

“Madam," he gald, “If T had wished
to speak to you I would have called at
the front door, Good-by!"

Tho mistress left him alone to fin-
Ish his sale.—~Cleveland Press.

Imprisoned for Sneezing.

An Alsatian conseript named Aime
Hugelin, serving in the German artil-
lery at Mayence, had the misfortune
to sneese at the moment when the
pon-commisaioned officer was lectur-
ing him and calling him a “noodle-
headed Frenchman.”

Hugelln's explanation that he had a
gevere cold did not availl him and he
was sentenced to four months'
prigoniment, & finding that ng been
upheld on appeal.

A Rellable Plan,
“Whenaever [ don't ke & man very

care how much It loses for him,"”
“But suppose he wins?"
“fhen he's unhappy

gidn't bet more”
“And I ha doesn't bet at all?"

‘bad missed the chance of his life."

well,” remarked the cynieal person, “I
give him a tp on the races. 1 don't

becanse he

I keep on glving Ups untl one
dogs win and then he feels 48 if he

UP AGAINST IT.

u—mz;_qui"r‘
Bug Pugilist—Heayens! 1 wish I
had never gotten on a wmatch with the

spider!

How He Expressed It.

Every small bhoy—the right Kkind,
anvhow—thinks hiz own mother the
| symbol of all perfection. Few, how-
| ever, have the abillty to express thelr

admiration as prettlly as the Mlttle
hero of the following anecdote:

Richard's mother was putting him to
bed, and as she kissed him good night,
ghe sald: “Do you kanbw you arve the
whole world to mamma?”

“Am 17" be answered, quickly. “Well
then, you're heaven and the north pole
to me!"—Youth's Companion.

| SIS =
i Proposed Partnership.

Father—You want Lo marry my
| daughter? Why, sir, you can’t sup-
| port Her, 1 can hardly do it my-

golf,
Suitar (blandly)—C-can't we chip in
together '—Plek-Me-Up.

Never say die Hll you are dead—and
then s It'& no use—Spurgeon.

—
Children
Especially
Like

“toastie”

The sweet,
flavour of

Post
Toasties

Crisp, fluffy bits of per~

fectly ripe white corn—
cooked, rolled and then

brown.

whole family. . .
 Give the home-folks:

WELL AND

toasted to an appetizing
= n
| |F

r




